icx ii               CESAR'S  WIFE                   65

VIOLET: Then why did you offer him the job?

\RTHUR: I had to.

VIOLET: No one could have blamed you if you had suggested
Henry.

ARTHUR: My dear, I'm paid a very considerable salary. It
would surely be taking money under false pretences if
I didn't do my work to the best of my ability.

VIOLET: It may mean happiness or misery to all three of us.

ARTHUR: I must take the risk of that. You see, Ronny is
cut out for this particular position. It's only common
honesty to give it him.

VIOLET: Don't you love me any more?

ARTHUR: Don't ask me that, Violet. You know I love you
with all my heart.

VIOLET: Then I can't understand.

ARTHUR: You don't think I want him to stay, do you? When
the telegram came from the Foreign Office ordering
him to Paris my middle-aged heart simply leapt for
joy. Do you think I didn't see all the advantages he
had over me? He seemed to have so much to offer you
and I so little.

VIOLET: Oh, Arthur!

ARTHUR: But if he went away I thought presently you'd
forget him. I thought if I were very kind to you and
tolerant,, and if I asked nothing more from you than
you were prepared to give, I might in time make you
feel towards me, not love perhaps, but tenderness and
affection. That was all I could hope for, but that would
have made me very happy. Then the Khedive asked
for an English secretary, and I knew Ronny was the
only man for it. You see, I've been at this work so loug,
the official in me makes decisions almost mechanically.

VIOLET: And supposing they break the heart of the man
in you?